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Work While the Day Lasts.

—

DY W. A. URQUILALT,

Work while the day lasts, for the night comelh
on—

The night cometh apace—whon no work can
be done.

With muny 'tis now theelose of tho day,

‘And the messenger waiteth to bear them away.

Work while (he day lasls—in earnest work on ;

Your gun miy go down, even while it is noon.

How stands your account with your Fallier’s
command-—

*Go and work m my vineyard, no more idle
stand I"

Work while the day leasts. The poor uller
their ory,

Oppression and wrong mise their proud heads
on high ;

Macedoria's call cometh up o'er the land—

Look around you ; there's work for yout heart
and hand,

Work weile the day 1sts—strike for God and
the right—
For the brothers now pining In Slavery's

might ; ;
Give to evil no courl—no quarter Lo sin—

Fear not, fr the Right shall eteérnally win.

Work while the day lasts, Thon, when night
comcth on, _
You may peacefully slumber, yout labors over;
Then shall goma the glad message to welcome
yc.m home—
“ Fiter inlo my rest, and sit down on my
, thrane.

The Widow’s Flirtation,
[rnun THE DOSTON AMERICAN unioN]
NANNIE NIXON.

A ““SURPRISE'® STORY.

BY UAY SPANKER.

( Concluded.)

In the wildest and bleakest part of
New Hampshire, shut out from the world
by & chain of mountains which seemed
impeneirable, was born, murried, and still
lived an eccentric aunt of pretty widow
Nixon's. Hard, harsh, and exacling, a
very tyrant in_ her family, she had made
herself especially repulsive to the inhabit-
ants of the ncat litile village lying just
over the nearest mountain, Her ecreed
was perpetaal motion; ber life hail been
one vast hurry, and her whole aim the
accumulation of wealth, which was never
o be made available,

Uneducated, impertinent, with all the
worst qualities of her nature predominant,
no wonder the respect due from children
to their mother, was totally lacking here.
Just fearful enough of her iron rule (o be
hypoeritical, and just intelligent enough
to know that their home wss unlike the
homes of other children, they made up
by extra mischief, ahen out of thejr
mothe:'s sighs, what they were obliged to
resirain in her presence. As for her
husband, hen-pecked Hall as he was cal-
led, only that he was ndthing of a man
to speak of, any how, and afeaid to say
his soul was his own, in the presence of
his wife, e might have been a kindly,
agreeuble, respected neighbor.

It was a **dreadful sockdologer,” as
Mrs, Hull used the remark, when the
news came that her nieee Widow Nixon,
had Tost all her property, and was coming
to stay a faw months with ber,

“ My rich niece, Nannie Nixon," hud
been her hobby for yeas. “ My rich
niece, Nannie Nixon,"” had been thrown
in her improvident husband's face, till he
was sick of the name. Whenever she
went to the village, which was seldom,
evely fumily upon whom she could find
the smallest pretext to call, were duly re-

ﬁa wonderful stories of “my
rich niece, Nannie Nixon,” and now the
vich neice, had grown poor, and to, crown
ally ‘had written to say that she should
maka it her home with her kind aunt, till
some employment, suitable Lo her- abili-
ities, should torn up. _

“ Sich impedence 1” flouted Mrs. Hall,
when her oldest duughter, Mary Miran.
da, had finished reading the leiter,

Mary Miranda, by-the-by, was her
mothet's idol aud darling: the lady of
the family, While the rest of the chil-
dren were bLurfied and 'dmgged from
morning till nighi, she riehly, but gaudily
drewsed; lounged the day through, in the
parlar, reading highly colored, and mere-

tricious novels, ‘or indulging in the most

glowiog of day dreams, which weve fur|’

enough from realization, Mary Miranda
was a.genius. too, iy her way, as many o
i in the: Village Star eould agsert.~
rt?:hne was not a bella, she belioved, her-
self to be one, and that-was quite as sat-
nfuttory. S48 St

Onlier zetdrn from sehool, ﬁ-h;‘r.éf_'l:ﬁ'e_'

had pasgerd three yenrs; & thorough regep-

aration waa effueled in tha old homestead,
“The old farpiture, which bad held i own

for yéars, wassent to the village and sold
at auction, while a new set of the most
saperb Kind, took its place,

In vain her father stormed, and her mo
ther protested. She knew they had the
means of liying like other people, and
jshe was determined at least to do so her-
sell. Il she.could not bhave things at
home as they should be, thers were other
places where she could find them. What
would the Squire’s people say? This
last was an unanswerable argument, and
when at last the Squire's daughters, who
had been her schoolmates, actually con-
descended to visit Mary Miranda, the
| protd mother could scarcely contain her.
sell for joy.

From that day she became the oracle
ol the hounse. What she said, was law
and gospel; what she wanted must be ob-
tained at all hazards, Even her meals
were sélecled with epicurinn extravagance
and set apart from the commoner fare of
the family.

Of course, this state of things could
not ¢ontinue long without ereating dissen-
ticns amongst other the children ; but the
fear of their mother's resentment restrain-
ed any open demonstration, Mary Mi-
randa bad her admirers too; some were
reully sincere in their admiration, others
were tempted by a knowledge of her fa-
ther's wealih.

Among them, the two most in [avor,
were & sturdy well-to-do farmer, whose
broad acres lay juet over the mountain,
juining her father's ; the other a hand-
some, insipid elegante, whom Mary Mi-
randa had met at school, and who now
obtained a comfortable living, somelimes
by teaching music, sometimes Krench, to
the children of the villagers.

T'he farmer was honest, hearty, and
tough ; his rival, smooth, peaceful and
deferentinl; need I say which the lady
favored? Rut parents i:xwe flinty hearts,
and however much her mother might be
disposed to humor and spoil her pet child,
she had no notion of toilisg all her days
to entich what her good sense tanght her
was an idler and a spendihrift, To all
her daughter's pleading she was inexora-
ble. 8he needn’t marry the farmer if she
didn't want to, bat she shouldn’t marry
the teacher.

Mary Miranda dutifully hinted that
she couldn't help herself, to which her
mother replied she would help giving
them any money, and that was all the
lazy feller wanted.

Mrs. Hall and her daughter were in the
mids} of their first quarrel, when the wa-
gon, which the widow Nixon had oblain-
ed atthe village, drove up, contsining
hersell and any amount of trunks and
bandboxes. Mrs. Hall, angry wilh her
from the first, was not greailly modified
by the quarrel with her favorite daugliter.
She did not even offer to wait upon the
door, but stood staring impudently at the
open window.

+ Who may this be, I wonder? 'Penrs
to me it's some greal lady by the look,”
she said, loud enough to be heard by the
visitor, but etill ‘no spproach toward a
welcome.

Widow Nixon bit her lip with anger,
for poor or not poor, she remembered
many acts of kindoess bestowed upon the
family of her distant aunt, and thought at
least she was entitled to a welcome,

‘T'his was another lesson for her to trea.
sure up, Mr, Hall secing the wagon at
the door, and guessing who had come,
hastened out of the barn, and was soon
cordially grasping the hands of his niece.

4 Shut up, end clear out, will you
screamed his nmiable wife; I puess |

sizing the ward) without any of your help.
Come in, if you waul ter. I sappose I've
got ter'do somethin’ for yer. It's loo
plaguey bad, though; to have fer dig and
dig ter support other [olks, when folks
has got folks enough of their own 1o take
cure of.” _ :

Widow Nixon followed the great, bony
woman, with a feeling parlly of amuse-
ment, parily of anger. She was already
beginning to regret her mad schewne, and
to think it were belter not to have known
by experignce how much Irionds}‘lli‘y was

verned by money. And if William
E?lrle should prove like all the rest ! Oaly
that she was determined to try him to the
utmost, she ' would even then give it up,
and come out her own natural self—*' my
niece, the rich wilow Nixon ;" for she’
saw ol once the sysiem of petty lyranny
she wouid be subjected to for the few
months she might remainin her unole’s
house. : :

When once in doors,” Mrs, Hall reso.
med : e ok ym i
“ Wal, you've .brought your pigs to a

v morket, hain't yer? Yon Iﬂﬂﬂ,hl'
en sick 10 lose all that modey,” Hadn't
ye no eyes! As to'seddd you never did
lave any, and so 1 allers Lold sister Nah-
ol et x vl o e

"1l No use to_eey for apilt milk Sunky"
roplied \he widow in her mﬂ*mq L

don't expect to pluy the fine lady here, 1

can teke care of iny company! (empha-| P

fones. (1 : Lo e ol ety
“Wha('s for. ‘become of yer!. You|
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reckon I . I don’t suppose you could milk
a cow now to save yoursell 1"

“ I'm afraid not, aunt.”

“ Nor rake hay.”

“I'm afraid not.”

“ Nor make butier or cheese.”

“ I'm aflraid not.”

Here Mary Miranda came in, and with-
ot even bowing, took a saucy and linger-
ing inventory of her various arlicles of
dress,

“Why, is it fashionable to wear them
them brown linen things for dresses now?”
she questioned,

“ Not fashionable particolurly, but
comfortable.' : "

“ Comfortable I'"" chimed in Mrs, Hall ;
“L hope you will be comfortable here—
but you've got wr work, I ean tell yon.—
We don’t have no drones in this hive !"

Widow Nixon ventured 1o suggest that
her appetite was pretty good just then,

*What np dinner! wal, there's .the
eapboard,  Qur dinner’s over long fgo.
I[ there's any (hing there you are welcome
W it, but we don't have no picte mealin’
about this house. [ ain't stingy, but T
don't believe there's any more bread than
the boys'll need for theie supper.”

Ol course the widow's appeiite vanish-
el ul once. |

“I dou't know where in the land I'm
going to stow them duds of yourn.”

“ Why not send them to wy room 1"
asked the widow.'

“Yous room! I liope you don't ex-
peet a whole room all 1o yoursell 2"

“ Never mind, ma—let her have the
back bed room.” f

Vigions of nice dresses, cosuy laces,
and fashionable jewelry, were already
gleaming before the selfish eyes of Mary
Miranda, snd ahe determined to make her
cousin’s stay as pleasant as possible—a
determination which was blighted in the
bud, upon the first appearance of her lo-
ver.

Noel Walker, Esq., was evidently
siruck by the beauty of the preity widow:

The tea bell had rung—(for since Mary
Miranda’s return a tea bell had been in.
troduced to the old farm house—and still
the perplexed and almost angry widow
widow lingered among the dresses, laces,
ele,, ete,, which she was laying from her
over-crowded trunks. ‘I'here was a pri-
mitive ¢loset in ler room, with big draw-
ers and plenty of n.ile, wherein she was
in the aet of bestowing her wardrobe,
when the door opened unceremoniously,
and a tangle-haired, slip-shod girl came
into the room.

 Miss Hall says, be ye comin’ down
to supper? if yon he, you'd better be
quick about it, und not keep 'em waiting
all night. They’ll wait, they will—a
parcel o' hogs! Don’t think v'I belong
to any on 'em ; my name's Susan Deck-
er.- You'll wonder to see me here.—
They think they are great shakes, espe-
cially that Mary Miranda ; but if I wun't
more gentecler nor she is, I'd never say
beans agin. - My dad was a lawyer, and
my grond-sire one of them Iadependen-
cers. O, you will open your eyes to see
me amongst sich a set, I tell you! DBul
you'd better come, for Miss Iall's hop-

]n|-|'

: Widow Nixon looked aghast. The
girl had run on so fast, that she had not
bad time to stop her il she would, and
her amazemenl was so great, hat she
couldn’t il she had tricd. Calohing a
sight of the widow's fine dresses, the girl
dropped on her knees at (he trunk.

\Wal, I swow-to:swicker-to-swum, if
you hain't a good tuck-outl wouldn't
say 80! Why. Mary Mirandy can's hold
a candle to you, and they think she's
umpkias,”

“Sally 1" (from below.,)
“Comin ! Old catamaran ! she's allers
yelpin'."” :

““You had better go ; T'll be down in
a moment,”

“You neadn’t be so pudgeky ; I shant
eat your things, if 1 stay here while your
gone, I guess." '

‘I'he widow looked ai her dirty hands
and ber own tempting looking laces, and
felt rather dudious about leaving her alone
with them ; however making & virlue of
necessity, she cautioned her not to med-
dle with then, and departed for supper,

Oa her return, she found the delecia-
ble miss practicing before the giass, array-
el in ber best bonnet, lace scarf, and
brocade skirt, The scene. was so ludie
crous, that instend of being angry, she
sat dowwr upon the floor, and laughed tll
the tenrs came into her eyes.

At that moment, the shrill voice of
Mrs. Hall summoned the servant, iu no
meusured terms. Hall an hour had har-
dly elapsed, before Susan Decker return.

| ed, more inquisitive than ever.

%0, what a besutifal ribbin!" she ex-
claimed, dragging one from the trunk'; “if
there is one thing more'n another I do

like that, I lhould be the happiest oritier

‘ip the world,’ e WOV

- The widow thought if happiness could

!ia'ﬁ CHEE 50 edeil ;-?-P would' Be

.v'd u’rr:“nhbid i atld 40 Susad Wy
0 ratr=diitiansl Yo ¢

.’" u!do,loo.ll:;;{ that. dress ! I'ma

admire, it is ribbins; 1{ X only hed one
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coon if it don'tstand alone. ' (‘The widow
began to think slhie was a coon, any'how.)
Why, the squire’s gals bain's,got nothin'
like that; won't they hate youl—
Couldn't give me thut, I suppose, enuld
ye! Yon might, and mever miss i,
you've got so muny."

“No, Susan,” replied the' widow, with
great gravily ; “it is not suitable for
you."

““Wal then, tbis chally thing—couldn’t
let me have that, mebby 1 1 shall wan’t
somethin’ 1o show off with that ribbin.”

For peace eake, anid carions to see how
far she would go, the widow gave it her,

‘P'hen Susan spied a collar, in the pos-
session of which was to lay perfect hap-
piness, than = black silk apron, then'a
pair of bools, that she coaldn't have got
two toed'in; and then—

0, what a'beautiful watch! O, what
wouldn't I give for it ! Ifyou'll only give
me that, L'll' tell you every word that
Miss Hall's been sayin® abont you—I
don’t care if she shakes the Jife out of me
0, do now! you've pot' another, and it
would mnke me the happiest critter on the
earth.”

“Well, go get a light, aund I'll ses.”

“A light 1"

“Yes, a lamp.”

“A lamp ! catch o weazle asleep. 1
wish you may get one; noboly has any
lamps here but Mary Miranda,"

‘The widow did get her lamp though,
and by her gcm!e,%:indly wiys, soon be-
came a greal [avorite with the family,
her aunt -included, Every one saw
the charyge and feltit; but they did not
at first realize the influence of a gentle,
kinkly .word, o sunny émile, and a tem-
per of perpetunl sweetness,

Muary Miranda was the last one (o sur
render, 8he could not forget that the

* - BT

el ntelligenee,

T L T

“he town, those who kuow you in adver-
sity are equally desirous of glorifying you
in prospetity.”

o S But you dearest—you never were in
adversity after all.”

“I might have been. [am not sorry
for the experiment. [ shall be less ex-
acting herealter, and I trust, moro char.
itable and thoughtful towards those who
do meet with misforiune,"

“But you have learned one thing —"'

“Well what,” justas if she dida"t
know ; : W2 ‘
“Yon have Jearned (hat my love for
you was founded upon some thing sironger
thit money. bogs."

Another week saw another surprise
panty in the village. A double wedding
came ofl in the cottage on the hill, 1o
which all the village was vnce more in-
vited, and long after it ceased to be the
town talk, people were won't to say they
never saw a prettier couple than William
Earle, and Neonie Nixon, ora happier
one than Farmer Wayland and Mary Mi-
landa Iall,

N. B. Susas Decker now lives with
Mr. and Mes. Earle, and from all ap-
pearances has become that “enviable per-
son—"*the happiest critter in the world."

Interesting Miscellany,

How Major Andre met his Fate.
Although Andre’s rcquest as to the
mode of his death was not to be granted,
it was Lthought besi to let him remain in
uneerlaioty on the subjsct; no answer,
therefore, was returned to his note. On
the morning of the 2d he maintained a
calm demeanor, though all round him
were gloomy and. silent, Ha even re-
buked his servaut for shedding tears.—
Having breakfasted, Le dressed with care

rreu‘v widow encouraged the attention of
ler retrograde lover,even though she had
rejected him with seorn, when his pro-
posal came. Aunt Hall saw through the
mancenvre, and although she sairl noth-
ing, she blessed her from her heart.

It was not many weeks before William
Earle traced hie mistress to her hiding-
place. In fact, I do not think she tried
very hard to prevent his finding her, but
to all his protestations and pleadings, her
anNswers were— -

“I am too poor? I'shall never marry
again."

And how pretty she looked, tripping
round the house, a plain dress and ealico
apron her only adornment. And how
many times William BEarle wished, as he
watched her faiey figure, that some one
would rob him of all'his property, lenving
him just enough to buy a cozy little farm,
whereon'he could take her.

He knew she loved him—wns sure of
it, ouly that provoking pride. How
could she allow her husband to 1ake her
back again into a society whose friendship
were founded upon wealth ! It was loo
bad, but he must be patient.

‘The village near where the widow re-
sided, was one of the prettiest and most
romantic in the State, The situation was
healthful, the people intelligent, and the
facilities for happiness and enjoyment un-
commonly great,

About the timo that Widow Nixon
came to reside with her aunt, a very
wealthy southern lady, noted for ber
hospitalities, purchased a properiy on fhe
outskirts of J’m village, known as the
“Mondic Hill Cottage.” Carpenters,
painters, and artists of all kinds, had been
al work upou it for months, and now that
it was prepared and ready for occupancy,
cards had been istributad, and all the
eligible parties incthe village invited to
welcome i1s misifess.

The fanily of Mr. Hall, logether with
Widow Nixon .and Mr. Earle—though
how the sirange laly knew there-was &
Mr, Earle was a mystery—werg not for-
gotten, The widow at first refused point
blank ; then at the earnest solicitation of
Mr, Earle, promised to go, il she might
do so, in her plain dress. ‘Lo this lLe
had not the smallest objection, all he wan-
ted of her-was to go! suolan excitement
ns there was on the evening specified.—
The rooms were filled to repletion, when
the fumily from over the mouniing, as
they were called, arrived.  Few had ever
seen tho widow, as she seldom  visited,
and as she was too preity to be popular,
less seomed inclined to eultivaie her
friendship, It was growing quite late in,
the evening, and still the hostess delayed
her appesrance. What had become  of
Widow Nixon too? William Earje rush-
ed from to room, filled witha vagte ap-
prehiension of, be knew not what, when
a strain of music filled the room with
melody, a fresh flood of light seemed
pouring from the chandaliers, the folding
dours flew open as if by magie, and Wid-
ow Nixon, gorgeous with silks and dia-
monds came- gracelully - fortward to wel
come her . It was worth:  little
life time she said, to withess the sonsier

on depioted upon the dotinténances of

‘who'had l‘l!m'g‘ "l;;r‘ .Il‘. ek ‘-14

e "Tq’l/ﬂ f‘fi‘,l".l -h P d}'ﬂ"
There's not much to cheose, : me

Ahose who know you in prosperity, ‘shub

Imau be put togetliet sod, divided.—

in the full uniform of a  British officers

Deacon Thrope's Pigeons.

Several years ago, when the masts and
crops in some of the western Siates were
abont to be destroyed by the lurge num-
ber of wild pigeons that cameé about,
Deacon Thrope, and several of his friends
were siiting outside the log meeting-hnuse
one Suuday morning, wailing for the
minister to arrive, and, ae 2 matter of
course, tulking about the prospects of
having “nothing 10 feed on™ through the
eoming winler:

*“IVs orfal I'" said one of the company;
‘I never seen the pigeons so thick afore.
My Bill and Ben went down to.the roost
last night, aod killed a bagfoll, with
clubs. 1 think they'll take all my eorn,"

40, yes, it's orful,” replied-the other.

“I'hat's nothing 1o what me and my
Felix Joshua did, duy afore . yesterday,”
gaid the descon. “You know my bot.
tom field there?  Well, they come in so
thick you couldn’t, see the ground. 1
went down W ecare 'em ous, and, perad-
venture, they riz. up like a cloud; you
eouldn’t see the sky for "em. I hollered,
and slapped my handey and tore around
till 1 was all weaned out, but it did no
good. P'hey just swarmed sround over
my head ; and as fast as [ went to one
gide of the field, they began to pour down
in t'other,

“Felix Joshua had just got up to (e
erib with & load of corn, for he was a
gathering the ridge field, and I went Lo
whar he was, and told him to. go to the
house and get his shot gun, and my shot
gun, and see il we couldu®t drive them "ar
pigeons out’n the bottom field, So he
goes and gets his shot.gun, and my shot
gun, and we goes down.

“He slipt along on_one side of the
field, and Lslipt along on t'othiery Gill we
got ‘about middle ways, and-then Y gin a
boller, and up they flew likea' whirlagust.
I blazed away in the thickest of 'em and

which he bad sent for 10 New York,
placed his hat upon the table, and accos-
ting the oflicers on guard, “I am ready,"
said he, “'at any moment, gentlemen, to
to wait upon you." He walked 1o 1he
place of exceation between two subaltern
oflicers, arm in arm, with a serene couu-
tenance, bowing lo several gentleman
whom he kney. Col, Talmadge accom-
panied him, and we quote his words:
*When he came within sight of the gib-
bet he appeared 1o be startled, and inqui-
red with some emotion, whether he was
not to be shot? Being informed that the
mode first appointed for his death could
not consistently be alterad, be exclaimed,
“How hard is my fate !I” but immediately
added, “it will soon .be over.’ [ then
shook hands with bim under the gallows,
and retired.

While waiting near the gallows until
prelpamlinns were made, says another
authorily, who was present, he evinced
some nervousness, putting his foot on a
stone and rolling it, and muking an effort
to swallow, as if checking an hysterical
affection of the throat. All things being
ready, he stopped into the wagon, ap-
peared to shrink for an instant, but recov-
ered himself, exelniming, It will be but
a momentary pang.' '"l'aking off his hat
and stock, and opening his shirt collar,
he deliberately adjusted the noose to lis
neck, after which he took out a handker-
chief and tied it over lis eyes. Being
told by the officer in command that his
arms must be bound, he drew out a sec-
ond handkerchief, with which they were
pinioned.  Col. Scammel now told him
that he had an opportunily to speak, if
he desired it. His only reply wes, “I
pray you W be witness that I meet my
fate like a brave ‘man.” ‘Fhe wagon
wmoved from under him and: lefl bim sus-
pended, He died almost without a strug

le. He remained suspended for aboul
il an hour, during which a death like
stillness prevailed over the surronnding
multitude. His remains were interred
within a' few yards of the place of his
execulion ; whence they were (ransferied
lo England in 1821, by the British Uon-
sul then residentin New York, and were
buried in Westminster Abbey, near. the
mural monument which had been erected
to his memory,—[Lrvings Lifo of George
Washington.

Ricues or Dewnr—Regarding the
plunder in Delhi, a letter from an Eng-
lish soldier says—

“For a deseriplion of the riches of
Delhi, my pen is imadequate.  Cashmere
shawls, inlaid with gold, bodices covered
with gold lace, skirts of dresses, waiches
bars of gold, beds of silk and down, such
as no nobleman's house in England could
produce-=you would see Bikhs earrying
out of Delhi tho first day, as ifthey were
almost nothing. * A shaw! which in Eng-
land would fetch £100 they wera selling
for four rupecs, sud you. may depend our
fellows ;rn ;;T behind them: "It is sap-
poséd. the Riflee will-go to Bngland  willi
opwards of £1000 esch| theugh General

ilson has issued nn-order that the prises

of our men are_ worlly npwards of,

100, rupeeal’ . .. |

r

you when yon are in adversity ; and in

what do you think . I'hey were all gone
in a second, T'hen me and Felix Jusha,
we clim over the fence, and says he to
me, “Father this beats all erention I"'—
Siys I to bim, *go fetch the sicers and
wagon,” and upon my honor, we picked
up len bushels !”

The good brothers stared wildly around
tliem, and wonld probably have acoused
their deacon of lying, had they not been
interrupted by the arrival of the preacier,
and the announcement that “*meeting was
foing to begin.”

After the scrvices were over, liile
groups of the fuithlul might have been
scen here and there, engaged iu earnest
conversation. T'beir subject was an ex.
citing oue, ns you might have inferred
from the length of their fices, and the
earnestness of Wheir gestures,  If you had
listened 1o their conversalion, you might
have heard something aboul as follows :

“Did you hear what brother "Thiope
gaid "bout him and bLis Felix Killing ten
busliels of pigeons at one shor 1"

Yes, it's orful, ain’t it 1"

*It's u lie, ag sure as shootin,” I don't
know what's got into brother Thrope.”

“Wihat'll he done about it? [t musn't
go so—1t'll tuin the-name of the church,”

“We'd better feteh it up next meetin’,
;md make him take it back, or church
im.'

And so it would go on. Of course the
good deacon heard a whisper of it, which
gave him no litlle upeasiness. Iowever
he had been in severa! scrapes before, and
had come out clear, and lie doubted not
he should meot with the same good luck
on this oceasion.

Until the next meeting-day arrived,
the entire setilement was in an uproar.—
Nothing was talked of but Deacon
Thrope’s ten bushels of pigeons, The
good brothers said it wae too bad to have
the chureh disgraced by a deacon who
would tell such unreasonable wles ; while
the pious old sisters wiped their speota-
cles, sighed, and said, “li is hard 1ellin
the power which the Evil One exerteth,”

At lnst the exciting day arrived. The
preacher stated that the church was ready
for the transaction of business; where-
upon brother Fingle arose, and said :

“Brother Dencon. Thrope says him
and his Felix Joshua killed ten bushels
of pigeons at one shot.  The church don’s
believe it, and would love 1o hear what
the brother bas 10 say for himsell.’

With much solemnity the deacon arose,
and after casting a serious look over the’
congregation, and elevating his eyes to
the rafiers a few times, spuke as follows :

2? brethering, there is a sad mistakeo
oul-—l didn't say  we killel ten bushels
of pigeons at.one shot, but—"’

“What did you say, then !" interrupted
one of the brothers, who was presemt
when' the ﬁi:ine'on first told lbﬂ::d his pi-

onf.  “Didn't you say you your

olix Joshuy bolg blnu{nuj 0
i "Y‘i" y
[ “Dida’t, you say you both
ﬁfll‘.:ib' ﬁlﬂl"- [ W Jdn
vYes, peradventure.” .

dinliéi

Thiwbeats sl ereation?” © . . | -

~ «Dida’t yon ay that Felix Joshua said, :

“There is the mistake, my brothes,”
replied the deacon, again raising his eyes
towards the raflters.
picked upten bushels of pigeons. Bro-
ther.Fingle is mistaken ; ruﬁl—"-" '

rupted soveral; *“you did say it, anll we
can prove it essy envugh! You can't

“Order, brethring,” said the minister,
“let’s hear Brother Thrope's story, and
Lh'ml: you can make any remarks yot may
wish." 3. i)
“Well, as T was sayin’,” resumed Ig
doacon, “I dida’t say we picked upten
bushels of pigeons—Brother' Fingle is

shels—menaning corn—that, the pigeons
had shattered 5!1'.“ el v

“Amen !"" went up from )

tiom, and a' rush was' made af
Thrope to shake him by the hand. * Tt iy
needless to say he was restored 10 full
fellowship am{conﬁdenu. ' il Bplx

A Rich Drinker.

Wiseman, in an article in' the British
Workmun) who was formerly an indusizi

rity in his business. At about forty g
of age he came iuto possession a’ﬂ la

ness, intending not only to enjoy

good to Lis neighbors, He A
bearer in a Christian Churghs  Iis house
was hospitably open ; he gave sumpiuouns

Having nothing to do, the Labit.c
ing grew more and r?:*nro npo g:?iu_, unii

in ten years he had thrown off al) hppesr.

leukatld! _ Ho_t:iould be intoxicated in.
tessuntly day and niglht, for fwo o three
weeks laggt wr—lllal‘ latter *p?:tqq:aflke
time lying fo bed alt f

could bear na more.  He bécame veryill,

wile’s hearl. Again and agsin:was he
remonstrated  with, by ministers. aud
Iriends, and rélatives but in vain; ia vain
Jid bie friends agree among themselves,
for example’s sake, never to 1aste intoxi-
eating drinks in his presence, o woold
bear to be Lalked t¢ when sober, but ali
soemed in yain : and once, whea a friead
was reasoning with him, he excluimed,
while tears ran down his cheeks: *

| shoald risk the
the brandy.’" 3 :

The periodical drinker is the:most uns
manageable ol all drinkers, In a Jate
nuwber of the Quarterly Medical Jourpal,

punishment and’ drink

erience
en-

subject, says, that in all his
he never knew a periodical dedn

red. '
of us difers from his ; yet it is full of

them at intervals,

W belonging.- Word  was' inipsediawly
sent 1o him that he had no,

h'_

no notice of his warning, snd Alie mas

there, he would cut off his tail, ¢
you so!" enid the wag, '

will cut off his ears.”
trning, told his master what he-hsd said!

son lo him, who appeating,
said, ** llow now, i:ir, what
by the menace you sent ma 1"

for I only #ai
raiL L would out off

Tus Vision or waﬂ
future world, then they

sy e dvinodt?
m in/ m. -
a polishing o the mifra

e § -%m-.'f. g o 4 \l.u. £
2 4Didalt you, esy Folix . Jo
felohed the steers and,

1" -

R A solt answer tusneth away wraih,

picked up ten bushels of p

, T a6y ALKy 0ol satd
: = 3 1) aEnd

E -
" >

property, and immmlilte!y"gan"u bagfs ¥

lanf
with bis newly acquired rishes, iméto do
~offige

ances of religion and became a'periodienl .

thet, unlil natire -

and the medical man was calledins “Phe '
process of cure lasted a forinight orsaore
after which he would keep perfeetly sober |
for perhaps two months, and then begin

another drinking bout, © devouridg his™
living - witli harlots,"  and breaking his

“ Bir, whenever the fit comes on, if o |
glass of brandy was standing on thit table |
and a voice from Heaven were 1o call out., |
to me, *If you drink that brandy, in five -

minutes you will be in hell,” I know well

salutary warniog to all, rich or poor, who
feel inclinations of this kind comting upon

————— I i | 0

A7 A (rolicsame youth who had boen

his horse in there, a8 _he did nqgh#. i
the college, The youth, however i

master, if he cuts off my hoﬂ#l hil,“";

The servant re« '’

er veplied, « Sir I threatened ‘you ‘Hot*
7] i,”m“ h‘l{ |
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“l dido't say we':

“Yes, [ know what you said ! inter- .

coma that game over us, ofd hoss fly.”"

mistaken—I said we picked .up'ten bu.

[ knew a man (sags the Rev. My ™

'

ous workman, 6njoyiog moderale prospes s

dinners, and foll into the paee of - being -
a connoisseur of wine.  Rich and: vare |
were the wines lie set. before  his, guests.

l!l‘ill g

a physician, writing medically on this

I'hunk God the experignee of some

riding oul on approaching M ve
which be had Eufer beﬂ:‘n nm, h“:“
ed, and put his horse into a field o

of the college sent his man to him, Wd:
§ | ding bim say, if he continued. s Boese

i

Whereupon he was seat o bring the per- .,
.
it

(|




